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$f NCE luckleſs lovers merit ſtill a tear 
Flowing, to wet the melancholy bier; 

Since Virtue, cambating with black deſpair, 
Still claimeth pity in the Britiſh fair; 
Our fervent Bard hath ev'ry pow'r canfin'd 

To try the ſofteſt paſſage to the mind; 
By ner vous firokes ſome uſeful rule impart, 
Refine the manners, and amend. the heart. 
If, in th* attempt, bis goad intention fails, 
And each offended Critic loudly rails ; 
F hated Dulneſs, with a beavy mein, 
Reclin'd, at eaſe, ſleeps oer each labour d ſcene; 
Lit frowning Tudgment falſe applauſe refuye, 
And paſs its ſentence. an the trembling Muſe. 
But when the piece, impartially ſurvey d, 
Ts found, like piftures, mix d with light and ſhade ; 
When modeſt ſcenes licencious vice controul, 
And tender paſſions melt the feeling ſoul ; 
1ll-fated love for which ZELID A dies, 
May draw Compaſſion's drops from ſtreaming eyes ; 
And if her fortunes deep impreſſion make, 
Erxcuſe the Author for the Heroine's ſake. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 
M E N. 


AC HME T, the Vizier. 
ARCHIBALD, generally call'd | 

SELIM. t denne. 5 
HENRY, his Friend. | | 


-Tne SULTAN. © * 
| Turks 


OrrickExs, Gvaxps, Euxvons, PRISONERS, &c. 


Wan M E N. 


2 EL ID A, Daughter to the SULTAN, 
PART HEN A, her Confident. 


SCENES, Armenia, and its Boundaries. 
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48 SCENE 4* 
\The ' Chriftian: Camp, a 


© Enter e 


Selim. IF T as the plnmes ef Fa ancy; ee e 0 
82 Evils wing. One moment view d the mind in 
Halcyon eafe, the next beheld it wear " > 
The — of love. But, lo! a champion 
Of the ſacred cauſe ſteals thro' the gloom of - 
Night. Say, who thou art, that wand'reſt thro? theſe f 
Solitary ſhades, while other e Gas £4 > 
Court their ſoft repoſe. oF 


Enter Henry.” 


Henry. Pardon, great Sir, 
A friend's officious zeal, that thus intrudes . 
Upon your private hours,—hours which 
The Goddeſs Nature doom'd to reſt, to fit the 
Soldier for to-morrow's dawn, and edge the blunted 


Soul for deeds of war. | 
| 4 el 


6 Ct 
Selim. Then will Aurora 
View th* impending blow, and Fate, with all its 
Dreary horrors arm'd, ſtalkF in the ſickly 
Air: either the potent patron we adore” 
Smiles on his pious ſons, or liberty” 8 


No more. 
Henry. To him, that juſt diſpoſer of 


Events, I bow a lowly vaſſal. If *; 
Bright ſucceſs beams on the Chriſtian arms 
Our laurels ne'er can wither, But if we fail, 

The glorious cauſe that firſt inſpir'd my 
Breaſt, will ſomewhat eaſe the weight of ſhameful 
Bonds. 


* — 


* By 3 n! a Godlike . the | 
Soul of Greek, or Roman Chief: but know, 1 
Exalted youth, however Chance ſhall throw 

Her random die, thy friend's a wretch for 

Ever. 


Henry. Recall that impious word. And to 
1 The centre of Lethean ſtream Jy evi 1 3 
= Gloomy. n 1 0 oh 
i Solis: 11 vill not be. The kather' 
ti Tyrant ſtorm'd the citadel of Life, and a 
Waves his bloody banners. I feel the heavy ” 1 
Force of rude contraul. Check not the tear iro C3 
Pity; noble youth, for ſweet See 8 
Near akin to Love, Noe 
Henry. Thy Werts untune Som , 
Muſic of my foul. Child of affliction 
Speak the tale of grief. Ye rougher ppſlions 
Down: be hufh'd ye winds, ye waters ceaſe to 
Roar: all but attention ſilent as 1 
The tomb: be dead each thought hut what thy | 
Sorrow brings, to light the gentle flame of 
Soft concern. 
Salm. Sweet ſympathetic proof * 


Gen'rous 


CEE 


Gen'rous mind, be ſtill the friend, and ſnare a 
Lover's pangs. Paſſing one fatal moment hey 
Thro' the vale, where the ſmall current f aa 
Cryſtal ftream, meand'ring, glides alon 2 
Somewhat languid, ſought for needtul ſe, and 
On the moſs-clad fountain begg?d ſleep's cling 
Dew. But ſoon was rouzed by a diſmal 
Cry, whoſe echo ſeem'd to burſt the paſſing * We 
Clouds. I poſted on the wings of thought, TOE OM 
Knowing diſtreſs exacted preſent 'd” 
From ev*ry ſoldier's hand. And what from that 
Curſt zra takes its date, theſe wat ry drops declare. 
Henry. Take conſolation, fir perchance Toure. 
Fortune ripens in the womb of time 
And you may ſtill be bleſt. 


"8 4 


| Selim. Vet bake me farther, 
Thou wilt Ch own this breaſt ſhall ne'er 

Embrace its wonted calm, fince dire reffection 

Lives to probe the wound. I found a virgin ee 

Hemm'd on ev'ry ſide by Virtue's ſharpeſt 8 

Foes, and had I paid the debt of Natue 

There, the ſtroke had then been welcome. 

L a How ad 

My friend the force of lawleſs rage 

Fill Selim. Eon 1 

My evil Geniub: or ſome blind Dæmoen 

That preſerv'd my life, to ſuffer future 

Ills. The truſty partners of this hateful 

War watch'd my unguarded ſteps, and ſnatch'd 

Me, panting, from the whirl of battle. High 

O'er the bloody ſcene the fair one ſtood, 

And grateful tribuze pay'd to reſcue's hand. 

But when ſhe ſpoke—grateful as voice of melody 

Divine was each harmonious ſound. I, 

With unbounded tranſport's eye, gaz 2d rill © 

My freedom vaniſh'd as a ſhade. I can 3 

No more ! © ome Hens. 
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Sons, be ſeen thy Godlike ſelf. To thee our 
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Henry. Thy ſighs inform the reſt, and that 
Pale look muſt ſpare thy tongue the pains, and ſpeak 
The poignant grief. 

Selim. Only this bracelet faintly 

Feeds the dying embers of a ſoothing hope, 
Which, till this preſent moment, ſcap'd my thought. 
On this one caſt my all's for ever ſet. 
If tis too much, ye pow'rs, that I to- morrow's 


Fate ſurvive, to love, may ſome envenom'd 


Arrow drink my blood. 
_ Henry. Retire, your ſir, the 
Down of reſt may lull your buſy care, and 
Heal diſquiet s ſore. 
Selim. Oh! never, never. My 


Heart is loſt in ſorrow's winding maze, and 


Ne'er can reach its home. Oh ! Henry, her laſt 


Words cleave to the center of my tortur'd 


Soul, —oh! gen'rous youth, canſt thou give conduct 
To a hoſtile camp, our prophet ſhall reward. 

Thee; aye, and perhaps may deal his lib'ral 

Gifts by my enervate hand, 
Heng. Enough The 
Fulgid beams of day may gild thy darker 


Thoughts. The din of war ſhall rouze the tyrant 


Boy, and warm thy breaſt with far more manly 
Fire.— Oh! Death, how many heroes ſhall to- 5 
Morrow fall to glut thy lavage 1 ES 


SCENE II. The Armenian Council... 
Sultan, Achmet,, Sc. 
Sultan. Thou faithful Achmet, whoſe ſage experience 


Rules our midnight council, under whoſe foſt ring 
Care Armenia ſends her brown embattl'd 


Prophet 


. Z 8 L- 4 © © oY 
Prophet truſts his holy cauſe. For thee the |. #T 


Gentle gales of fervent vows aſced 410 k 5055 
The walls of paradiſe. This day Bellona ne 
Claims the mighty proweſs of her heroe's ſword. 
Once but deſerve her ſmiles, vict'ry 1 218110 
Th' unſullied crown of fame, and binds Nin N 
Thy brow with wreaths for ever green. Tg [ 
Acbmet. Danger 


In ev*ry form I've oft r and 

Made my court to Death, like ſome coy. miſtreſs, 

In the field of war. Haſte then, oh ur ma 

From the ſable vail of foul ſuſpect od n bigwontT 
1 3 Peace, MI. 

Achmet, peace | let not thy ſubtle virtue I n 

Take alarm. Thou, like a e metal, 


Well refin'd,, haſt, paſt a hery - 2001 Ka e 
Trial of thy worth; but if, in a like... brat 
Theſe, thy anxious maſter. ſtrives odd 2 rn 
Ardour in heroic minds, the r 25bid9 
1 aſk befits a Sultan week: 18 lied 4 mui. 
* Enter an e 1 1% ban H 


Offer. Thou lonous 
Gt n ne'er declining light, Foy to thy 3 12 
Power, and uncontrouPd deſire, I bring 
Th' important ſummons. Theſe active E 
Wedg'd in firm array, break thro* the glade 
Of yonder leafy wood, and brave ut lf 
ee s vengeance. By expeditious 1⁰ 
March they've gain'd the plain, (for ſo 2 EY 
Spies have now nb. and wait the: catning, 
CRE. +7 
Achmet. Now! by yon' fretted dome ! judly 

Swear, their noble daring claims the praiſe of , 

F oes.—Ler s haſte to meet em. My ſoul rejects 


: 


= 


10 L. 
The hand of dire reſtraint, and ev'ry latent 
Seed of fortitude is warm'd by _ 
Sun. —Bur, oh! Zelida 
- Sultan. Speak not; 1 
| Charge thee: Achmet, on thy life, or ſpeak 1 in 
Whiſpers, this thy plaintive love, leaſt ev'ry 
Heart ſhou'd catch the ſoft infection, and 
Quite forget We bloody taſk of war. | 
Achmet. Sir, 
To be dumb in ſuch a cauſe exceeds al! 4 
Pow'r that Heav'n allots to man; but if my 
Froward tongue betrays one thought to ſhock my 
Maſter's peace, may I fall early in the 
Arms of B and -neer dg offend. | 
SGlultan. Riſe 
Like thy growing ne, this ſecond Lord, 'in 
Proud Armenia's realm; the preſent hour 
Invites thee to the field, and ev'ry moment 
Chides thy long delay. Think not thy grateful 
Monarch ſhall negle& to crown thy martial 
| Feats. Our laviſh'd bounties, with unſparing 
Hand, greet thy triumphant banners. 
| Achmet. Thus! from 
A heart as lowly as my 0 J pour I k ueels. 
The grateful torrent. 
Sultan. Fly then to join che hardy 
Sons of arms, for, hark the weleome mulic 5 trumpets 
Of the field proclaims the onſet near. Here ; found. 
Break we off. Soon as the ſilver dawn RY 
Of ſoothing peace beams on our rugged clime 
The morrow's ſun beholds Zelida thine. a, 
Achmet. Swift as an arrow from the bended bow 
I fy to execute the Sultan's will. [ Exit. 
Sultan. Tis ſpoke ! Nought but celeſtial beings 
Merit more. Elen now, perchance, his brave 
Illuſtrious deeds acquire a recent praiſe.— 1 
I eel 


WW _ 
I feel affection for the godlike 


Youth. A ſoft emotion riſeth in my 2 4100] Hon 
Soul, which, n aun is ene to > quel, q 
42D 13k =» 4 6 —= ; Eat. 
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SCENE . ys — 7 ren PE the 
Suan Paldee, 


YU EH 11 31 


Euer Zelda "and Partbena. „ 


Parthena. Oh! my Zalidat' Oh Nn e 
Why wears that lovely! face the veil of Ms = 
Tears. True innate gteatneſs of A noble : "WY * | 
Mind riſeth ſuperior to a world oo pie 1 3 8 
Of woe, and ſcorns its feeble 1 2 5 inne 77 Ces 

NO 35% Di T-- 19 Zelda. ThE; my 
2 royal SOUPS INE: mine, warm with 0 
The ſparks of pure ætherfal fire, fhou'd Wing. 2 
At guilt alone, and dread no other fo. _ 
But ſure the weakneſs of our timidtex” 61 : de 
Smooths error's rigid brow. Alon decent 1 


From Eaſtern Rulers trac'd, Armemas ra 
Princeſs born for Sovereign Rule, hou'd thirſt © 
Alone for univerſal Wway. But ſure „ 
The nature of thy wretched friend betray 3 dr ' 
The woman in her wounded breaſt, woo. vw 
Blindly partial to the voice of Love 1 * 
Partbena. Daſh not chy bark on e aka low 


_ Leaſt thou, forlorn, like ſome poot ſhipwreck'd wretc 
Who ne'er mall taſte the food of comfort more, a 00 
Art doom'd a prey to rin. oy OE I 

Zelida. "Why" let. gh 

Come ! let the fond Syten ſpread her magie 

Spells, Zelida's well prepar'd to brave them 

All! Nay, ruin wears a pleaſing ci crown Ay 5 

| Charms, fince *tis drray*d\by him 
1 * Phd 


12 * * L 1 4 


Parthena. How canſt 
Thou oth Ader fancy thus; miſtake 
The fleeting ſhade for ſolid joy, 
And varniſh o'er deſtruction ? ſhall that great 
Soul which Heav'n for empire form'd, leaving 
Its native grandeur, embrace the paſſion © 
Of a filly ſwain, and fall a victim 
To — love? 
Zelida. Alas! Parthena, 
Thou poor any maid, believ*ſt the conquelt 
Of a ſtubborn heart, an eaſy taſk | 
Perform'd. No! The reſiſtleſs fury 
T riumphs here, and ſwells in large domain ; 
Lives in the current of our vital ſtream, 
And ev'ry beating pulſe declares its pow'r, 5 
Paribena. Madam, confider.--F riendſhip urgeth home, 
And lends a freedom to Parthena's tongue. 
Oh! I conjure thee, thou unhappy Fs 
By ev'ry racking pang this boſom feels, 
Abjure that fatal flame, fatal to 
Honour, life, and Turkiſh law. —Religion's "oY 
Fix'd an adamantine bar to blaſt 


Each budding hope. 

Zelida. Why ſhowd the 
Vot'ries of one common Lord, with Zeal's 
Inhuman wrath, diſpute the ſev'ral paths 
Tha Jead to bliſs, ſince ev*ry ſacred tract, 
_Purſy'd with ſtrict integrity of life, 
Perhaps attains its bounds. But know, miſtaken 
Girl, tho” in the days of my unripen'd a 
I bent my knee as our forefathers did, 
Yielding ſubmiſſion to a dotard 
Prieſt. Zelida's now a Chriſtian. 

Partbena. A 


Chriſtian ! ſay thou? When ſhall I call * 
Scatter'd 3 home, loſt in a cloud | . 
O 
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Of wonder? ſay, fair Apoſtate, oh! ſay 
The efficient cauſe that wrought this =" a 
Change. 


Zelida. Ceaſe to admire, and what thy wiſhes 4 
Aſk, receive from me. But ne'er theſe lips had ] 
Told the ſacred ſtory of my vow w- 
Did I not find a cordial friend in 
Thee one, who by ways peculiar to 
Herſelf augments the joy of proſp'rous hours 
(If any ſuch attend a wretch like me) 
And lightens ev'ry care. | 
Parthena. Madam, you over- 
Rate Parthena's worth, - but, tho tis little. 5 
Here ſhe offers all ; devotes her ſervice 
To the royal maid ſhe loves; z nay, more! 
Her peace, and life itſelf, with whatſoever 
Elſe 1s valued dear. 
 Zelida. Hear then a tale 
With frank confeſſion told. A pious 
Matron of Venetian race, whoſe woes, 
Unnumber'd as Arabian ſands, wou'd, - 
In recital, draw compaſſion” s tear, 
And melt a liſt' ning Tartar's ſtubborn 
Heart, mov'd from Circaſſia in my mother's 
Train, mix'd in the vulgar herd of ſlaves. 
In every look diſtinction ſtampt its 
Seal to mark her truly noble. Her 
Wither'd limbs, oppreſs'd with galling chains, 
Feebly ſuſtain'd their weight. Yet her fix d ſoul, 
On its foundation firm, was ſtill 
Unconquer'd. Fortune had made its efforts 
There in vain. 
Parthena. Sure! *tis a fight that clarms. 
Celeftial pow” rs, when innate merit | 
> Tarn o'er affliction. 


* 


Zelida. Touch'd wich 
The niceſt feelings of our ſex, I begg'd ' 1 BO 


14 ZE ETL I*D* At 
To ſhare her grief. Eas'd the unhappy - 
Captive's bonds, and ſtifled ev*ry groan. From 
Her the force of energy divine, darted a 
Its warmeſt rays. The various ſuff rings 
Of a righteous Lord, whoſe unexampled 
Piety and love atton'd for human 
Guilt, challeng'd each latent pow'r. By her 
Inſpir'd, I boldly mov'd in Virtue's choiceſt 
Road, with undifſembled faith. 
Partbena. Bur ſhou'd the 
Sultan learn this wond'rous truth, this Inno- 
Vation of a royal mind, where ſtands 
The hope of Empire 
Zelida. Hete let it fall, 
And periſh with the thought, Oh ! dhe” 
Royalty, thou pois*nous weed of dire | 
Ambition's ſoil, how many riſing 
Flowers, fraught with the vernal ſweets, thy 
Rancour hath deſtroy'd. 
Partbena. Madam, I tremble. _—— 
Zelida. Give me thy fears, dreſt in the blackeſt garb 
Of horror, reſign'd to fate, PIt view its chearlefs 
Hue. Ah! let the Sultan, with deſpotic 
Sway. drive me an outcaſt o'er the ſpacious 
Globe, when baneful Sirius holds his fiery 
Rule; or, let me, baniſn'd from the race of 
Man, wander thro' Lybian plains, or 
Zembla's fnow. Wan with — grief, 
And pale with care, the pitying brutes 
May loſe their ſavage nature, and e 
Pactake Zelida's woe. 25 
Aha. Madam, hs 
Terror of the Sultan's power's not hal : 
So dreadful as the Vizier's love. 1 
Zelida. Oh! Wo” 
Name not him and love. Two names which Heaven 
1 Nebler 


£& BULL IDA 15 
Ne'er ordain'd to join. Let us not thus, with | 
Sorrow premature, anticipate our 
Evils. Death may releaſe me, ere that 
Horrid hour. Or if I drag this gloomy being 
On, perchance the grand Original of all, 
Who aids his children in the day of need; 


May, in compaſſion to Zelida's tears, At 
By n meaſures yield relief. [Exeunt.\ 


ACT IL s C E NE 17 0 
> Ti be Sultan s Palace. 


Enter Sultan. 


Sultan. RE this the buſineſs of the field is oer. 
A crimſon deluge of unholy blood 

O'erflows che duſty plain, and unbelievers 

Bow their vanquiſh'd heads, or ev'ry faint 

In Paradiſe bewails Armenia's 


Hapleſs doom. 


Enter Officer. 


| Officer. Sultan of this our oriental! 
World, our Prophet's great Vicegerent here 
Below, I bring thee tidings of diffuſive 
Joy to chaſe Deſpondence, and its dreary 
Train, and raiſe each drooping thought. i abry Þ 

Sultan. Soldier | f 

Say on, for gladneſs wantons on thy 2s 
Ruddy brow, and every ſpirit, dancing 
In thy eye, ſeems welcome prelude to the 
Tas thou bear'ſt. . 


1 | Officer. 


. — 
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16 ZA ETLIII DAA. 
Officer. Then we have conquer'd. 
Sultan. Eternal 
Praife, oh! Mahomet, be thine! Ye powers 
Angelic tune your golden harps, and ſing 
Melodious Pzans ?—But, does the 


Vizier live; or hath the ſavage monſter | 
Death, that blaſts the faireſt bloſſoms of 


Renown, envy'd his tow'ring fame. | 
Officer. Sir, he 


| Survives, and, by his actions, well 


Deſerveth. life. He comes with glorious 
Wreaths adorn'd, not to receive the homage 
Of a crowd, but rather ſhare their freedom. 
Sultan. Prepare the gladſome inſtruments of war. 
Echo abroad the 'valour of the Chief. 
The meaneſt ſoldier in the Turkiſh band 


Demands our warmeſt thanks. Oh! Fortune, [Ex. Off. 


Thou well repay'ſt me now for all my 
Sorrows ; be but propitious one 
Succeeding moon, then fail me if thou canſt. 


Enter 2 


Zelida. Oh! regal ſource, from whence Zelida draws 
Her vital ſtreams, be this the whiteſt hour 
In Life's fair day. Now graceful Conqueſt ſpreads 
Her ſilver train, and hails her happy 
Children. The joyous proſpect of a 
Laſting peace is every ſoldier's friend. 
The plain of plenty ſpreads its ripen'd ſweets, 
And yields its yellow harveſt to our hands. 


No More the rough invaders pierce the wide 


Vault of heav'n with loud alarms, nor ſhock the 


Quiet of Armenia's realm. | WP 
Sultan. Daughter, approach !—- 


Yet nearer ſtill !—Receive in this embrace 


The fondeſt ach of, parental 210 1 
And ſince the ſpreading wings of long-ſought — 25 
O'erſhade our harraſs'd ſtate, Join with a father 
Common to you both, to plan its future Fee. id 
Zelida. It reſts on you alone, nor e'er 
A feeble virgin's aid. Yet ſhou'd our RIDER 4 
In a day of wrath, viſit, with peals, indignant,. 1 ji 
This our land, Zelida gladly wou'd. | 698 1 
Atone for all. Arming her breaſt to meet 
The ſhaſts of 88 ſhe'd bleſs the awful 211000 
Hand that dealt the Fr blow, ſink to ber xt y a 175 
Reſt, and bid the world farewel. atone 
| Sultan. " Thaw tender 
Pledge. e of £255 — no mares: The bleſſed +. © 1 
Spirits from the ſtarry dome applaud thy «‚öͥv' aged 
Matchleſs virtue. Live to enjoy the crown | 1 "0: 
Thy father wears, and with it all his honours, /. | 
But ere I mellow in a good old age, E 
And near advance the final line of life, = If i 
Wou'd ſee a future Sultan ſpring from — 
Under whoſe placid ſway ſucceeding times 
Shall hail theie) erde wi er. tHaginoa vil fl A 
e PTREAT Zelide, What means ny 
Tom obs . 
„ en The bret welfare 857 a darling 
Ghia” not dear. alone by Nature's holy 
Bond, but dear unto me by a nobler n 
Union, firmly allied in Virtue. a * 
The Vizier Achmet, of unblemiſhd 88 
Mind, who draws perfection from thy fair 
Example, ſhall vow the paſſion | 
Of enraptur'd love. Bleſt with the brighteſt beams 
Of warlike fame, the victor enters witng 
Surrounding friends, and WY his ped 
Zelida's feet. 1 
"os 5 B | 3 


„ 
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The Sultan s Chief, in the full noon of glory. not dT 
Oh ! may his bays, like every vernal mead, * = 


Appear in lively hue,” and may his name, 
White as the maiden ſnow from bleaching « clouds, no 
Scorn envy's feeble dart. May he be 
Happy with ſome other bride, -and'amply © x A 
Bleſt in ſoft endearment s charms; rale b * Ih 


His n. and ewiry g joy diene N % * f £3515 BD. if E 


3 Sultan. Blind to the 82 70 that 
Courts alice; thou blaſt'ſt the tender purpoſe —_— 
My ſoul: ' When J entreat to raiſe thee 225 . . Dag! 7 
Renown, ſhall mere perverſeneſs cancet- bas N 
Thy conſent. I who have rear'd thee like an 
Infant plant, ſkreen'd thy defenceleſs youth from 
Every wile, and Andy rügt ther how to 
Govern well, am ill repay'd for ſue ß | 
Parental care. No longer order rules 1 
The common weal, or holds in anden late L's aig o 
Its ſocial ſons, where BS on BI Off 
Diſobedience moves with gigantic _——__ 
Zelida. Diſtract me not with ſuch heart. piereing words: 
Fix, fix thy poniard in my ſpotleſs breaſt. aac 
The Wend will ſeem leſs dreadful! Shall Ty 
1 forget the boundleſs debt I owe ? 1541200 
Sullun. Oh f never may*@ thou. Let all the moth 5 
Live, and ſhine in thee. A meek com Hance f 
With affection ſweet, rar l The! iJuftiious "SLY bal 
Matron. 11 n ,noint] 
Zelida. H,] Ob] pow free, direct me, 
thou primal 
Source of thought, aſſiſt nt in this doubrful | 
Hour! k 122 "DV Di} 15 
Sultan.” Why e fy: child! 25 
ee een dere 
Paſſions war within, and ſtruggle for 
The ſway. I have a heart, humbly ? attentive 


1 
9 
0 


— 3 


0 
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To the call of duty but moſt not fall ee 
Its victim. Co' Ast thou behold my agent gonizin, 8 
Thoughts; the poignant tortures of mM ny Ag —_— 
Soul; thou woud'ſt in pity take me to ß 
Breaſt, and ftrive to ee ſofroxs to * 


+632 8020 MET 5 Ee Offer, g M ar 
Officer. Saltan! rion-darFHg faverite of thy f eb * 


ba... noble Vizier, near the palace gate, ki FE 
d froceffion moves; and De by re 1 
Me the cant of his "Wall, "Fo Payne (7 2062 07/107 8 


Duty at your r x eet. an mon- Yi 2 K 1. 
* * roy fee ; "Sia 7 Per Rik = 
Theſe wide ettended arms, and tale the 
Welcome which His merit e e thou” th 25 
Ungratefulgirti WIio ill repa e | 
Fondneſs of fire” muſt qui 10 . 4 thy 5 08 _ 
Tongue another tale. A wg! ceeding, * „ De : 
Hours I give thee th reflect. Jt rove each Nw non SM & 
Precious moment of the time. Inftru&* * © 15811 Aer 
Thy ſtubborn heart to own a Lord, enrichd 18 Eg 51 
By mental dignĩ ks and wotth ;. whs "oF. dh Groaned ions, OY 
Juſt right herea r rules the realth 9 ee . 5 


1907 . 
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Zelida, Whithe undone Telidda, wilt we POS: 
To ſhun an angry her madding rage. * 

No ra wy of comfort, chears my... dreaty Foul, 
But alt within's a chabs! Perhaps my 3 
Love, the faireſt ptoduct of unerring „„ 
Nature, is wrung with maffy chains. _ we ned 
He's fall'n beneath the treking ſteel, cover'd' | 


With gaping wounds. The Sultan too, by 
B 2 2 
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Headftrong paſſion blind, may drag this 

Trembling frame to Achmet's loath*d embrace. 
Diſtraction hovers round on every ſide, 
And intercepteth every happy view. | _ _ [reeeps. | 


Enter Parthena. 


Parthena. What plaintive ſounds alarm Parthena' Sear 

With Sorrow's rueful voice, Alas? my friend 
In tears! 

| Zelida. In tears indeed! 3 By them 1 ay 
Try to eaſe my anguiſh, and calm the troubles Fi 
Of a care-worn heart, But Fate, that ne er 
Retracts its own decree, ſeems to deride 
Zelida's vain attempt. Was ever virgin s 
Hapleſs ſtate like mine. Deny d to hide me 109 7 
From the prying world, and brood in pining re 
Silence o'er my grief, fince I am royal born. 2 
Oh! had the ſtars ordain'd thy luckleſs friend, 
The homely daughter of ſome ſimple ſwain, 


3 


_ She'd feel a lighter preſſure of her ills, 
In the retreat of unfrequented groves, 


Join the young nightingale's complaining note, 

And ſing ſoft chorus to the tragic moan ; 

Or, on in river's pendent bank, ſadly 

Attend, a ſtory of diſtreſs, and ſwell | 

The ſhallow water with her tears. RP 
Parthena. Do — 


Long: felt. increaſe as time rolls on, or dot 
The canker of ſome new miſhap feed on 


The bloom of beauty 
2 Zelida. Collect each black 


Idea thou canſt frame, and if thoul't learn 


The horrors of my ſoul, dreſs up a 
Phantom in the direſt form, and call it 
Achmet. 


Parthena. Fluſh'd with his 1 fad * 
Firm ſupported by a numerous train : | 
Of potent friends obſequious to his will, VIP 
Achmet indeed I fear. 

© -* Zelida. Thy dread is grounded 
On a certain baſe, no earthly power is 
Likely to diſſolve. To day my father abt 
Urg'd this harſh command. Daughter receive the” * 
Victor as a man, decreed the kingdom sss 
Future lord, and thine: one who after 13 484316] 
Ages may tranſmit, unſpotted honour © 
Springing from a ſon, whom ev'ry faithſul 
Subject ſhall revere. | 
Paribena. And can zend 23 
Loſe her chriſtian love in deep oblivions | 
Stream, and wed the wretch whom moſt ber fou 

abhorss* 

Zelida. Sooner the lowly bramble ſhall o erſhoor 
The tall cloud-piercing pine, or human hand 
Arreſt the ſhining ſtars, as in their ſpheres 
They move. Oh, rather let me be for endleſs 
Years expos'd to blaſting winds, till cod 
Contractive pinch'd me to a 75 or ſcorchd 
By heat, till ev'ry nerve and pore, r AR to 


The atmoſt limits of attraction, 
Are quite prepar'd to burſt. If bees YE d 
To ſcourge my ripe offences, ſhould doom 
Zelida to that lot ſevere, may te 
Curſt hour that views me Achmet's wife, behold 
Me ſhrouded. i in the Peaceful tomb. 

oy” Partbena. A ſudden 
Paleneſs RD ak,” your face, and faintneſs 
Creeps on every languid limb. Madam, I : 
Pray retire. Lean on my arm. Sure the moſt faithful 
Staff, on which e 8 er drooping a reclin'd. 

22 L Beens. 23 
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SCENE II. The triumph of Achmet 7s 1 
with muſical et nliruments, acclametions Geo; i 


HAabmet Thanks, fellow foldiers, for this dap 8 
exploits 1 
Such as ſhew warriors. ſomething more Eg is 
Men, and make their fame immortal. 1504 are 
Our foreheads with, ne er- fading Bey 85 and 7 
Martial glory in a lambent flame |. we 

Plays on the prophet's ſtandard. Let each who 
Shares the honour of the field, hold this more 

Sacred than his natal day. Let unreſtrain d 

Feſtivity and mirth, reign in each loyal 

Dwelling. But lee, the Sultan comes, for whom 
oft endurtd. the piercing midnight cold, 

And all the ſharp neceſſities of war: - 

And now ſhall deem one gracious mile an N 
Ample mgeds for every labour Paſt | r 


Eurer Salton, Lordi, Ge.) | | a dT 


Sultes, W elcome thou pith of WR AE and dury 5 3 
The land deliver'd from our Chriſtian foes, 
ails her illuſtrious ſafeguard. Blow. the - 
Shrill;trumpetrs,/tll.che;jocund air returns [4 four. 
The pomp of military 2 Let eury,. 

Face that wears the ver dow of a 
Frown;he.call'd our put lick foe. , For thee. {3 
Deeds make future times hy own, thy 25 Re 
Maſter finds a ñt reward. LAT 
Powerful Alha e 1 4 like 3 ated 


1 


4 


Suppliant at the ſtärry throne, bow. mm . 
Obecient knee. O may the Hare of e 


, "4 # 2 Never- 


CE 
WY 
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Never- cealing bliſs, on whom alone. the... 5 
Worthy can confide, pour down his choiceſtt 
Bleſſings on thee. But oh, my gracious 


Maſter, ſtoop to hear the commendation ß 
A noble foe A godlike youth by martial! 
Zeal inſpir'd, rode where the foremoſt of the 


Ranks engag A 77 3 | 
Sultan Achmer methings thy t tongue is. 
Wond'rous rich, i in praiſing Chriſtian virtue. 


Above the little prejudice of men 
Thou foſter'ſt every riſing plant 
On whatſoever. diſtant foil it WI: „ 
Achmet, Dread N {ootoiee oo nt 
ee al les 
118125 Behold * man t +6 
Whom detraction droops. ** head, and d 0 ir 
Pallid envy ſickens. The troops of France | | 

All ſcatter d oer the plain, left us this gad--- oF 
Like heroe to ſubdue; - ſlightly attended | on 
With a choſen band, and bluſh: at hameful 1160 
Conqueſt. . ie 
Sultan... e dion name. i 


wot 3: ot Cohan -f Ti paſts Nameleſs. 
I d be, when libatth'w! no more.” 
| ; " Sultan." Afwage. 


The raging billows of deftinguiled The native | ef 
Ardour of a generous ſoul, that cave afl 10 22079, . 
It on to triumph, bids it not only 55 C1 
Spare the conquer'd foe, bur honour: vanquil'd 
Valour. Therefore the Sultan proffers ev & 
Grace, thy ſplendid virtues challenge. 262 Ke * 
Acbhmet. [ Afide:] His ji 10% 
Gloomy viſage paints a mandepreſs'd, but 


Not o ercome pwn griping hand? 
* Selm. Think 


$4404 4 ö 8 B + Not 


4 
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Not for me alone, theſe ſable weeds of 
Sorrow cloath my brow. Alas, moſt courteous | 
Sir, I wail the croſſes of my royal 

Maſter, the princely, pious, Lewis. 

When I look back on troops, unumber'd in 
The crimſon field, whom their religion 

With a tone divine, excited to the war; 
Remembrance dire, (like rains deſcending on 
The poppy's head) ſinks me to earth, and bows 
My ſpirit down. For me it matters not; 
I but a worm, an atom of the globe, 
Am undeſerving of a moment's thought, 
In ſuch a mighty, pondrous ſcene of ruin. 

Sultan. Henceforth we'll ſtudy to relieve thy care, 
And gently ſmooth affliftion's wrinkled brow. 
Burt fay what ſtation in the Gallic train 
Thy blazon'd tame adorn S. 

Þ Selim. Behold, kind — 

Here a private knight: not France's ſubject, 
But a bold ally, whom high ambition 
On it's tow'ring plume, brought to theſe hoſtile 
Plains. A few brave youths, the ſteady followers 
Of my wayward fortune, I led embattl'd 

To the rapid charge. Nobly thoſe few 
Maintain'd th' unequal fight, for liberty and fame, 
When all the Gallic bands were difarray'd, 

And fled like trembling deer. Perhaps thoſe 
Heroes of the weſtern world, have paſs'd the | 
Dreary goal of death, to that ſtrange coaſt, where 
Airy viſions dwell. And, oh, had I but 
Shar'd their glorious fate. But that alas, 
My cruel ſtars deny'd,—and I'm referv'd 
For ignominious bonds. 

- .» Sultan. I by report, 

Moſt noble youth, before admur'd thy 
Fortitude of foul, but now revere the 


Bright 
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Bright celeſtial flame, thy native 8 ER 
Emits. Whate'er can mitigate the pan DR 
Thou feel'ſt, quickly demand, and ma e it all” | 
Thy own.— Achmet, thy maſter wou'd 2 tale i impart, 
A tale fit lo for the Vizier's BETTY 
" [ Exeunt Sultan and Abu. 
Selim. Oh, that Ui 5 of eternal night, 

Wou' d here extend it's gloomy ſable ſhade. 4 ; 
Thou duſky manſion of puiſſant death, 1 2 


Expreſſive emblem of this clouded mind, + at 
Whoſe diſmal doors are always wide, to take 
The wretched in, ſoon ſhall I lay my 


Heavy burthen down, in thy extenſive 


Walls, where darknefs reig ns, and ſhake off katefil 
life. ©2'7 enn,  T n 
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4 0 r H. SCENE 1 25 
00 e 4 Re near the Palace. 5 


. 


[4 

Acbmet. * Nder the covert of a Sree tree 
u reſt my weary limbs. Hither the dear 

Inſpirer of my ſoul directs her nimble a 4 


Steps. — A fair intent to ſuccour/the, 
Diſtreſs'd, and ſtop the guſhing torrents of 

The eye, beſtows the pinion TX uncommon +. 
Speed. Bur ſee, ſhe. comes, whom nature's laviſh 
Hand has deck'd with every "ING e. 
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* * 
Enter Zeli '1 
FIR 2 * * s 
"Y F i 
* bs 8 x x * K 


Princeſs! thou lucid mirror of pam hy 
Behold thy proſtrate ſlave. | 


my 


: 8 - k os 1 


8 
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3 Zelda. Such ſervile 

Adulation ill — May the man, whoſe ſword .. 55 

Has thin'd the ranks of chriſtian foes, Lace a As, 

And perhap bags n 
a 


Wounded Fe in. the tendereſt part. PT" 

. Achmet, Call it not adulation, ch arming maid, 
But tune the muſick of thy ,vaice divinq, 
And in harmonious numbers chaunt it love | 

Zelida. Oh 0G" not a The ann. forms 

of boots ad 30 md 
Beat thick Aud me. — — 
8 17 it muſt not 
Be. By our tremendous 8 pans; 
Deſtroying each angelic ſmile, is ſurely x 
Beauty's bane. But thou art lovely, even 
In thy woe: clear up the gloomy orb of 
Clouds, and let the wond'rous ſun of thy : 
Perfection ſhine im meridian ſplendour. 
Here will I breath fo ſoft a gale of ſighs 
As ſhall difolye thy icy heart, and-thaw - -- 
Each frozen ſenſe. 
no Zetide. Achmet forbear,: nor tempt. 

A danger fatal to mankind. What num'rous 
Hs have lovers not fuſtain'd: Turn o'er th' 
Hiſtoric page with heedful eye, annals = 
Declare the dire effects of raſh ungoyern'd : 
Love. The tragic theme of many a =. 
Midnight bard, proves this aſſertion true. 

22 * Oh, ceaſe to blame with that enchanting 

ace 7 4227 

The roſy paſſion ou waſt wum“ to raiſe. 
Een now my bofom feels, the ſharp, new- pointed a 
Dart of piereing love: a thouſand pleaſing © 1 
Fires glide thro my viens, and when J gaze on 
Thee, I'm all immortal. 


Zelida. Doth. er, mas: 5 
2 41 921217 hee 


* 


128 
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Thee arrogant and. vain ? Muft I put off > 

The ſoftneſs of my ſex, and tell thee, Knee 

In a voice of thunder, thy hope . * * 


Proudly plum'd. x 
Alcebmet. Princeſs, sa Cad 


Makes me bold. Elate with 199 7 eternal 


Fame, I enter'd here wh 85 e 
3 > "ASS #4 

Noble father, fraught, with nenen 0 SEN 

And royal grace, bid me propoſe reward 011 


For all my toil, and, might. the bleſſings. of... 3 H 
The ſpacious globe, had all collected 

Lain before my feet, what cou'd 1 chuſe but thee? 
_ Zelida. Vizier, a fire's command. indeed, WY 


Filial duty claim, where ſoft affections _. _ Pont ge 
Do not intervene. Nature bequeaths „ 1 
Parent large domain, but ſtill ne limits 


Right. Perhaps repulſe may whet thy cruel 
Subtilty of malice, and light the Sultans * e 5 
Blaze of foul revenge. Chains may cohfine 
Zelida's trembling Joints, and bow her bended body 
down; {of | 
But know, the ſoul beholds conſtraint with born, | 
And at her will cludes ynhallow'd POW'r.:. 
Achmet. Madam, alas! I bleed to ſee you dex 
The ſight diſtorts me on a thouſand FRO * | 
| Unſkill'd in little niceties of love = 
I ſigh'd my honeſt vows. And if a rough 
Unvarniſh'd ſoldier's $. tale ruffled that 
A form, here in a Juppliant poſture. 3 N 
I implore at Alha's Wo throne oo ee 
Unnumber'd hours of ſmiling ſoft content, ek 
And ev'ry tranquil joy that heav'n, beſtows. Beg. 
Zelida.” Thy prayers are 8 heard, and heav'n 


3 
t 
4 
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makes thee, 3 
Th' accomplice of its good. Fiy! fy my Cage 
Wed ſome other maid ere wg einge 7 rin 
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Sunſhall tinge yon' weſtern wave. Oh! grant me this, 
Then ſhalt the gentle breath of dear repoſe 

Light on my ficken'd foul, and health of mind 

In all its vigour ſhine. 5 gps 
Acbnet. The very tongue 
That ſpeaks its wiſh-forbids. Sooner command 
Me to attack, unarm'd, a band infernal | 
Of the blackeſt fiends, or twiſt the ſnakes 


From fabled furies hair, than yield theſe 


Holy feelings of the ſoul, and root the _ 
Paſſion from my bloody heart. 4 
| Zelida. Deſiſt 


From this thy fooliſh-firm reſolve. But ſpeak the 
Tender purpoſe of thy ſoul to one whoſe : 
Heart ſuſcipient of the flame, may yield 

A mete return. I'd (rain cach pow'r to ſerve 
The Sultan's Chief, bur if I ſacrifice 

To others bliſs, can ne'er conſent to make 
My heart the victim. Be early wiſe. Let 
Each difafter your own folly caus'd, your 1 8 80 
Own diſcretion cure. RR 
| Acbmet. And it is thus ſhe 


Rates her father's friend. Are all the ſobbings 


Of a feeling boſom repay'd with cold | 

Diſdain? From what vaſt heights we ſanguine 
Lovers fall. The feather'd proſpects of a 

Fair ſucceſs lift us, in bright idea, | 

To the itars, —when ſoon the random hand of _ 
Some unlook'd tor chance ſtrike us to gloomy  _ 
Caverns of deſpair, and cruſhes cry Riots: [Ext 


SCENE IL 1 Mett of 4 Difance. 
Euter Selim and Henry. | 


Hemy. To you, my friend, your Henry ſtands indebted 
For this ſmall ſhare of freedom. A heart-felt 
Freedom 


& k. 


Freedom, welcome ſtill far more e tis 
Obtain'd by you. 
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Seim. 110 true to thee ill n 
Preſſure feels more nia. and thou retain'ſt 
Only the name of bond age. For me the fire 
Thicken'd clouds of fell diſmay ſhut up the 560 50 
Gloomy proſpect. The ſoul enthrall'd d eplores 
Her wretched ſtate, et cannot break her e 7 
Oh! love, how quick thy winged light” nings LEP . 14 


And, as deſcriptive p ts oft declare, 5 
Have done more miſchief in this De 5 
Than all the bolts of e , TE MN RIS © 


Of Sorrow $ drooping | ns =, — 
Selim. Talk Wer 7 
Hope. Sooner endeavour, with aſſiduous ho 
Care, to view the {malleſt pl; net in the. 4 5 4 
Sky, whey, wings of darkneſs, hover o'er the 2 3 5 _ 
Land, then ſooth affliction with a Sora 8 
Device: or with a flattering accent l n *. | 0 * 30 
Whiſper peace. Where ſhall I find that 
Gem of womankind; whom' Fat e's rude hand off 
Forc'd from theſe doleful eyes. Piet 
„Heng. \Repine no. moy 
Nor let th! inſatiate appetite of grief pre rey nn 
Your,much-iov'd life, Whoe'er beneath, been 


Burthen ſinks, richly deſerves its weſgit. 
Fortune is never miſtreſs to the wile, ee 
But rather deem'd a vaſſal. Bur, ſoft! a Sg 5 


Lady of exalted mein glides o'er the | 4 


Verdant plain. 6 ol, 

Selim.  Methinks ſhe bears the 585 
On her brow of no ſmall 221 in fair 5 is 
Arm la's realm, . 12 #4 'L 
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Enter Parthena. voy D 18200 


e  Parthina. | Inſtrugt lie, youths. where 1 
Shall the find the man, 6n*whom' the © Sultan * 3 
His noble U beſtow'd the Hattie of rs rs 
Selim. „ 1 

Fein. Bebold the wretch, hots name wh 

Freedom wr. e. together loſt, but now for 
Mere diſtinction's ſake anſpers e. 
You mention. eee 

Putbend. "Eteav ee eld ot 

d. ſheds its mild;Þ y dew ö yo 
| 59 gia head, 
2 5 Klin. And 18 there Safer 0 


Left fe for oe Trike! me 75 
E a Rena 1. Believe n 


Bids thee nat def wi: aid who call'd a 
Bracelet om en eee 3 
On a courteous Knight, ſends me the pledge ve! 
Of better Gay} in ſtore... 1 8 
* * Selim. Welcome 11 brett ing 
Beams of new: born light, thou bright celeſtial 4 
Harbinger of joy. Now is the recom pence” ** BIT 
F every ill, crown'd with o'erflowin * "meaſure. Like 
No longer f fortune ſhews her ghaſtly _—_ 
But blifs and 1, like two long. parted.1 mates, way” 
Surely meet again. 
Henry. ¶ inter poſing. x What ſadgeh Lat 
Greets my eyes! rote Pay 
Parthina. A als with wonder. Pho the 
ed is ſtrange, a few ſhort, hours may draw the 
yſtic veil. Selim, this path conducts thee 
To the altar, where all thy vows are du. 
[Exit Selim and P 
Henry. A few ſhort hours !—oh! thou miſtaken fair, 
Sure ey'ry moment of, uncertain fate ; 
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Creeps 
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Creeps with a cripple's pace. But yet the dan | | 
Of near approaching | ſpreads on ye 7 
Raptur' d view. A pleaſing foniething whiſpers" | 
To my ſoul, no-miſchief” lurks beneath' a form 
So lovely IH ho rettear, and off e em * 
Obedient to whatever chancettge bog: oo * 50 * 
Univerſal ſire of mai ordains. mol mist gots T rt 


ieh 15899 ex9vifl 
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* di 19h 3 75 donde vi b'voM 
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Zelda, Atos, nu e Saft Gele 
14 


— u, fr invader af Hs FEM Keedtt,”” 07 
Ale — n 15 eee ad 
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Forſake thy farher, ntry,” 10 Ard e 41 E 

To live an — 1 c rite 5 q up? w 

Hence, hence cit ing thoughts. Et the bek6la 

The nobleſt note 110 er cot 7 iO 2 
11410 - © oT 


For him 'I, Oh f 10 Gb 1 
Powerful are 28, * thus 57 . Fas. * 
Warm wet 2 75 Bteaſt. EenrnowW- 11! 


Feel a ſudden flaſff bf pg rigs * 8 70 181 
thi DiE 


Light, and PI atte 5 
Side, what&er 155 Gm nei Wiſs & 


Enter P pers Zelia ben. | 
eee "with" 8 W 44 
28 1 W Db M103}055! Of 01 * 10 55713 3 BA 


29 Q Seim. gd g&Þ 
eee, "Mita the gale "Ft _ 
8 wholtexntnded" arm ſnare Ame 79 T 
From terrors of i 1din fare; at fight” © ir bob 
Of thee the Gibulg | 5 eals doõ-õWÜ w 203A 
My maiden check. The noble e Doll 
n A feel- 


32 EL In Dy: A 
A feeling ſoul burſts from the narrow, _ Hen 
Limit of reſtraint, and will have ſpeedy. 0 
Selim. Madam, the view of beauty in, een, 4 
A grand i incitement to a martial mind. T 
Claims ev'ry honeſt ſword. Like to the warmth... = 
The roſey god inſpires, it calleth.ev'sy: » -- 570i l, 10 
Wand'ring ſpirit home, and to one objecbte 
Rivets each deſire. 
Telida. Alas. I thou ſpeakꝰ ſt with 
| Sympathetic voice, as tho” a quick ſenſation © 
Mov'd thy throbbing heart, and legt deſcription 
Aid. Haſt thou relinquiſh'd ſome enamour*d 
Spoule, or left a Miſtreſs in, thy native 
Land to render loſs of freedom more e. 
Selim. Lady. — The torch of Hymen 1 10 
Thy lowly ſlave to conjugal i SY EN 
Ere I beheld Armenia's ſhore, heart 0 ST 
Kept equal pace in each affair 8's Buy RPE Oo om 
I ſaw the ſhining beauties of the weſt, | 
But ne'er paid adoration at their ſhrine. . Ht Aa | 
To Turkiſh yoke bow my ſtubborn neck, : 05 
And groan in double bondage. To blaſt 2. 
Teeming hope, —the very name and rank 5 64 3 
Fair one bears, is in impenerrable darkneſs. 4 
Hid. 5 
Zelida. Las Be ſtill tho du lictle e N 
within, 
Nor tinge my viſage with thy ſcarlet dye. 
Whilſt T reveal the ſecret thou contain ſt, 
And eaſe thee of thy long · accuſtomꝰd vi 
[To him.] If her you prize, whom late report declares, 
Her name and ſtation both are envy's mark. 
Yet ſhou'd ſhe ſtoop from royalty itſelf, 
And with a timid modeſty declare 
Alternate paſſion, of a kindred ſoul, 
Wou'd'ſt thou forego thy i the pow of 
c 
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Ar whoſs bright fane thy bended knees unhinge, 


Abjure the cuſtoms thy forefathers taught, 
And live for her alone 


1 0 
Selim. Oh glorious fount * | 


Ever-chearing hs FM on this ſudden 
Chaos of my ſoul, and ſhape each new- 


Created thought to reaſon. [To her.] Wait, th my 


Service owns itſelf your vaſſal, where pure 
Religion doth not intervene.” But ſhall I e'er 
Deny Redemption's Lord, near that bleſt 


Circle where he bled for me? No, as a martyr ; 


Rather let me fall. He can ſuſtain me in that 
Trying hour, aſſwage the doleful agonies 
Of death, and make its terrors ſmile. 


Youth, merhinla; you brave it well, 
Selin. Alas 

Divinity's unſpotted cauſe, Regus 7 
A nobler champion on it's fide. * 
= Zelida. Can: Y 


Thou pretend to feel affection- sfocce, 
Yet ſlight it's object for a dotard prieſt. 
Such incoherent tales, by Superſtition's 
Idle ſons impos'd, ſtart Ax. ſagacious 
Reaſon's piercing eye, and quickly vaniſn 


Zelida. Miſguided | 


1 - 


— 8 


" gt 


Like a ſick man's dream. On ſwift determination 


All depends. 


Spirits hang upon thy form. But yet 
A higher principle than Jove, ſtronger 
Than proud ambition of a prince, 
Holds an eternal barrier between. 

Zelida. If ſo reſolv'd! Raſe every foft 1 | 
From thy breaſt, -and court thy wayward: fate. 

Selim. Burſt chen, oh lab'ring heart, 
Cannot live exempt ſrom love, and heav'n 


3 


Selim. Then "tis decreed. ——Deaily ar 


Alas 1 
nel 
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Itſelf forbids th* obtaining terms. But know 


The day that gives up Selim s vow, gives u 
His hated life. 5 2 


Zelida unveils. z 
Zelida. Tranſcendent youth! thou well 
Deſerveſt heaven's choiceſt ſtore, by ſtrict | 
Obſervance of each law divine. Behold 
The damſel reſcu'd by thy arm, who 
Greatly glories in an equal flame. ph, 
A flame more pure than fabled veſtal fire. 
Yet had'ft thou yielded to unjuſt demands, 
Which I to prove thy worth ſo lately made, 
J had the mean oblation then diſdain'd, 
And calt thee off for ever. 
Selm. What notes 
Celeſtial charm my raviſh'd ear. Vet 
Still ſpeak on—for as I catch each falling 
Sound, a heart- felt ſatisfaction dawns 
Upon me, ſoft as the ſilken roſe's 
Op' ning bloom. Thou bright ſultana of my 
F aithful boſom; —— 
| Zelida. Selim, defined claim 
| A moment's pauſe. I am Zelida, of 
Unblemiſh'd'race, the only heireſs of | 
Armenia's realm. Proteſt a chriſtian too; 
But how converted to that faith elect; 
The maid who gave thee conduct here 
Shall tel]. Bur one thing more I beg —- 
Selim. What woud'ſt 
Thou have. T hou haſt my ſoul already. 
Zelida. Tis inſtant ſuccour in a diſmal ſtate. 
The vizier Achmet, far renown'd in war, 
Lov'd by my father, and our Turkiſh chiefs 
Proudly expects Zelida's hand, in wedlock's 
Sacred rite, and with her next ſucceſſion 


To 
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To the throne. Can'ſt thou avert the dire 
Uplifted blow, by any honeſt wile? 

Selim. Thus human happineſs is ne'er compleat, 
And while vain man prepares the luſcious draught, 
Some winged dæmon poſting thro® the air 
Daſhes his cup with gall. Madam, I boaſt 
A friend, to whom the ſecrets of this wounded 
Breaſt, I've freely oft imparted... A ſteady 
Boſom friend, in victory or chains, To him 
I'll recommend our common cauſe. The noble 
Henry ſhall conſult with me; perhaps giodd 
Angels pitying diſtreſs, may ſtop A 8 
Mis fortune in it's ſwift career. 1 
ee alle Fain vnd 1 

I ſee, methinks, this Wande man. 1 ol! 

2 2 lis 1 

Quickly ſhall. 3 let not Kobe ills engadla; UG 
Our thought. Let thoſe few moments now allow'd,; / 

Be ſpent in modeſt ecſtacy and lovſeegſn‚n. 

Zelida. Selim no more. The Sultan and his Vizier 
Paſs this way, near this appointed time. 


Selim. And muſt 
I then depart ? — 
Zelida. 'Tis meet t you ſhou'd ele 


Farewell. 
Selim. © Tho- choulind: daggers ſtab me in- 
Farewell, yet as a parting is our common 
Good, Pl! tear my eyes from thine. ——But oh, my | 
Fair, each hour remit one tender ſigh, + 
And I to thee will myriads more rea. 
Which ſhall, with magic art, unknown to all 


by 


The world, create ſoft winds to waft — res” ef 
To thee. Adiey, "ul fare ordaing we meet again. 30 
Zelch retires FR the Pavillion. : Sacra WW 

id V0.4 
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Eu Zelida. 


Eäelida. . S fix'd 5 virtue and 3 | 
Intervene, let filal duty fall. 
Tis true, I leave a fire — Perhaps to grief. 
Vet all the natives of this eaſtern world 
> Engage in conſtant war with Chriſtian faith. 
Howe'er, I'll not reſolve on ſudden flight 
Till each concurring circumſtance of time 
Shall juſtify the deed. Bur, lo! the Sultan 
And his Minion come, and ſeem in buſy . og! 
_ rence. Here II retreat, and {cape each prying 9 


Enter Sultan and Achmet. :- ©; 


Sultan. I claim thy diſappointment for my own, | 
At leaſt a partial ſhare. 
Achmet. No By our Prophet; 
Never ſhall it be! Behold a wretch, Gngled 
By Fortune, for a load of ſorrows. Here 
Let her blackeſt miniſters diſcharge the ) 
Miſſile weapons of unconquer d rage. Ohl ſir. is 
When mem'ry's magic wand charms up each n 
Idea to my view, methinks the cruel i; 
Excellence appears, clad in the terrors ove wet) 
Of her awful beauty. Creative Fancy l oT 
Paints her all in frowns, and bare imagination | 
Lord. me more chan all the woes I fel b before I 
y 


Sultan. 


* 


Sultan. Can ſhe thus ill requite deſert 
Like thine, yet hail the Sultan ſire? I, deem'd 
The hand of all- conſtraining Time, had bow'd 
Her ſtubborn knees to duty's throne, hn many a "TAE 
Noted circumſtance occurr'd, in full 
Conviction of thy fighted voi: bus 
Achmet Oh! had you 


Shana the final doom from thoſe diſdainful 


Lips, your heart to infant ſoftneſs had 


Diflolv'd, and pitied wretched Achmet's luckleſs fate. 
Oh! cou'd thele tears but quench the torch of en 
A torch which fair Zelida's eyes illum'd; 


Or might its bright communicative light, 


Emit ſnarp- pointed beams to pierce that breaſt, 
Now to a tender feeling ſenſeleſs quite, 


And all the horrid racks my ſoul endures. 


han directs her ſteps. 


Sultan. Dry up thoſe flowing rivulets of grief. 
If a paternal ſway is found in ought, 
Prevailing o'er the froward maid, your merit 
Surely taxes all my pow'r. But if, her 
Wayward inclination {till ſhall croſs 


The honeſt purpoſe of my ſoul, I'll leave 


The wand'rer to the ſpacious globe, and ev'ry 
Black calamity of life to which ill-fated 
Wretches ſtand expoſed; - Thou, for the trivial 


| Loſs of one ſo mean, ſhalt mount, with ſome more 


Worthy fair, Armenia's envy'd throne. 
Achmet. Curſe the exchange twixt royalty and love! * 
Ahl rather ſee me periſh here unpitied, | 
My death embitter'd too by all the keeneſt 
Shafts of foul reproach. Whene'er my heart 
Denies its primal vow, this ſteel ſhall pierce the 
Lurking traitor home. But, mark? the maid on 
Whom my lab'ring thoughts are all intent, this 


- Sultan, Achmer, retire! # 5 
C 3 7 Sequel 


* 
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Sequel leave * ford der scare; may 
Heav'n befriend the cauſe of ardent love, 3 


Arm my tongue with all perſuaſive power. 


I wou'd, on mildeſt terms, obtain conſent, 


Where all the pow'rs, both human and divine, 


Will ratify command. But ſhou'd the proud 


Ungrateful girl reject the gentle 
Bleſſing I propoſe, deaf to the call 
Of love and fair renown. | 
| Acbmet. Why then remember | 
She's your daughter ſtill. For tho* on her I : 
Doat,—to madneſs doat,—almoſt beyond the 
Stretch of ſoaring thought, —yet may th* unhallow'd 
Hand of rude conſtraint ne'er ſeize that tender 
Frame. Whene'er affection in a ſoul. 


| Refin'd, requires not a mutual return, 
The marriage torch will loſe its purer 


F Tn; and light ro wanton Joy- 5 Sultan retires. | 
Enter Zelid a. 
| Zelida. In what 


Perplexing labyrinth of thought will love 


Entangle an unſkilful maid. Shall 

Diſcloſe the flame that warms my breaſt, and truſt 

The Sultan's mercy” Forbid it love, and 

Every roſy form that fills his train. 

That way deſpair, and wildeſt fury turn. 

But, Io! the Sultan comes, — on his S Sultan comes 
wretched ws . 

Daughter bends his indignant eyes. My ſou 

Is full of terror and diſmay, and all 

The woes this throbbing boſom feels, wou'd burſt 


The fleſhy limits of reftraint, did they 


Not find relief in \guſhing tears. 


Sultan. Why art thou dreſt 
In forrow's ſad attire ? 


Zelida. 
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Zelida. Becauſe a beggar * 
The world of bliſs, — deny'd the ſmalleſt alms © + 
Of cheering joy. Thoſe drops that now bedew 
My haggard cheek are ſure the ſilent language 
Of diſtreſs, and clearer paint the heart's 
Tumultuous ſtate, than all the pageant 
Rhetoric of words. 


Sultan. Away with aller 
Proofs of diſcontent | My breaſt ſhall kindle 
Ardour in thy mind, and with the noble 
Fire ambition lends, light thee to crowns 
And ne'er declining glory. 
Zelida. Ad mall 1 Zelid, 
With a trembling hand, graſp at the mimic 
Shade of roſy. peace; Greatneſs, I fear, is 
Deem'd a Paradiſe 3 by dim ſhort- ff 
Sighted mortals. Thro? 2 falſe glaſſes 9 
High- creſted pride, it ſeems etherial | 
Ground. But near approach unveils illuſion 
To the naked view. The eye of ſenſe perceives 
The Fairy land, attracted only by 4 
Magnetic air. | 
Sultan. Daughter! no more of t cheſs” 
Ungrateful ſounds ; the meer chimeras of a 
Churliſh prieſt. Exalt thy drooping Rooney” n 
To empire's height. Achmet ſhall lead thee 
To the nuptial fane, where dimpled beauty 
Bluſheth kind conſent. Now, 'by our holy 
Prophet, here I ſwear, the day that views thee | 
Meet the Vizier's wiſh, ſhall view thee partner 
Of Armenia's throne. There unknown Joys” 
Attend on ſovercign rule, above the 
Subject's narrow mind to feel. 


Zelida. Why will 
You urge your hapleſs daughter thus, to yield 
Her hand where moſt her heart abhors. Impoſe 


On 2 
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On duty the ſevereſt.taſk in any 
Other cauſe. Command Zelida, ſtraight to 
Fix abode, where loath'd diſeaſe, and meagre 
Famine dwell. Place her forlorn on unfrequented 
Land, where no kind friendly veſſel deigns to 
Touch.—be herbs my food, ſome purling ftream 
My draught, - my only comrades inoffenſive 
Brutes, —This and much more I'll uncomplaining 
Bear, *till death that moweth all diſtinction 
Down, ſhall gently lay me in the filent grave. Bot 

Sultan, Can'ſt thou, unmov'd, behold thy aged fire, 
(Whom day and night alternately declare 
Eagerly anxious for a daughter's weal) 
Pleading to make thee happy and ador'd ? 
If thou art deaf to all I here can urge, 
Diveſt thy mind of philoſophic chear, 
Of ſelf deceit, and ſpecious argument; 
And let affection's gentle call, join'd 
With the nobleſt ſound of fair renown, 


Allure Zelida. 
Zelida. Not to the Vizier's bed. 


Witneſs, ye bleſſed natives of the ſky, 
With what reluctance poor Zelida fins. 
Tho? ſtrongeſt motives force me to reject 
A tender — 's will- yet nature 
Shudders at the painful deed. 

Sultan. Art thou 


With diſobedient folly charm” 2 | 
elida. If to 


Deteſt the Vizier's loath'd embrace, 
Be planting weeds in folly's rankeſt ſoil, 
Wiſdom and I are bitter foes indeed. 
Sultan. Now thou haſt charm'd my fury from 
ws cell... 
No more it brooks the rein of mild reſtraint: 


To- morrow ſees the criſis of thy fate. 


8 
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Soon as Aurora teems with infant day 
The marriage rites attend. If ſtubborn. 
Inclination then ſhall check, a bridegroom's 
Riſing joy, theſe hands ſhall drag thee tembling 
To the ſhrine, and yield thee, ſpite of all ay; 
Sex's wiles, a weeping victim to the 0.4 
God of love. Exit. 

Zelida. Yet ſtay, my Gain —] conjure | 

Thee ſtay ; vouchſafe attention to a 
Hapleſs child. Alas, he's gone. Fled me like 
Baneful peſtilence or death. Look down ye 
Guardian angels of the good, and with 
A moiſt compaſſionating eye, behold 
In me misfortune's elder born. But, ſee, 
The friend, whom moſt my ſoul approves, (who, 
Reconciles me oft to-wayward fate, and 
All the weight of ſorrow, heav'n decrees) ſeeks 
The pavilion S ſhade. | 


Enter Pardwda ad Henry. n IRR Y'Y 
Piartbena. Madam, the godlike | 
Henry ! 


Zelida. Welcome I'd bid to Selim's ſecond- - | 
Self, did not ſuch welcome, invitation 
Lend to flowing tears, and all the dreary 
Pangs of fell diſmay. 

/ Henry. Lady, the drops that 
Wet thoſe beauteous cheeks, richer than a 
Dews that ſcent the lawn, unman, alas, m | 
Stubborn ſoldier's heart, and wake each gender 4 
Feeling. Nay, when I gaze at ſuch exceſs of 
Grief, that burſts a deluge from a lab'ring breaſt, 
A lenient, ſweet ſenſation creeps upon 
Me, and inward melts me to a very woman. —— 
Sure tis the voice of pity pleads within, 2. 

2 | Quickly 


q —— 4. 
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Quickly to know the cauſe of all thy ſorrow 
And fly with eaglet- wing to ſearch redreſs. | 

Zelida. Thanks, gen'rous Henry. But yet I fear thy 
Fond officious care, 1s vainly here employ'd. 
Mis'ry is ſure the miniſter of fate 
To guide Zelida to the gaping tomb, 

Where joy and all it's golden comrades ne'er 

Reſort, but everlaſting darkneſs reigns alone. 
Hen. It ne'er ſhall be. Let Selim's faithful friend 
Snatch thee from all thoſe gloomy terrors, that 
Haunt thy wild diſtemper'd reaſon thus. 

Sure fate wou'd ſtamp that hour with blackeſt curſe, 
Wherein ſo fair an innocence was loft ; 
Sever'd from earth, and Selim's longing arms. 
Oh, could you hear him ſigh, as I have done; 
Then ſoftly ſwear, and tenderly avow, 
With each emotion of a feeling ſoul, 
Zelida dear as virtue's brighteſt form, 
You wou'd in pity make a truce with tears, 
With modeſt aſpect hear the ſoothing tale, 
And live for him alone. 

Partbena. Madam, behold 
Him here. You ſeem in wild diſorder. Call 
To your inſtant aid each latent power, | 
And calm the riſing anguiſh | in your ſoul. 


Enter Selim. 


Exaleg Selim, rightly welcome now ; 
Behold the vernal flower of delight, 
Bending to earth, and ſhedding all it's ſweets. 
Oh, let thy eyes exert their gentle beams, 
Warming to new-born life with genial heat, 
Nor e' er permit it, like a baleful weed, 
Io fade and periſh in a chilly ſhade. 
Selim. Where is the bud of ever blooming my 
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Oh, let me fold perfection in my arms, N 
To make me more than mortal. Thou faireſt 
Source of all terreſtrial bliſs, thus while a . 
I. claſp thee to my throbbing boſom, the fates 
Repay for each misfortune paſt. My ev'ry- -» - 
Faculty is full of thee, and drinks celeſtial - 
Pleaſure. Bleſt in thy dear fociety, + | 
The barren rock, or frigid, gloomy vale, _ - 
Gay as elyſian groves wou'd ſeem to ſmile, 
With nectar-ſtreams, and ne'er-decaying joy. 
Zelida. Not the laſt trump, that 2 all the dead, 
Can give more inſtant vigour, at it's ſound, than  - -. 
Selim's grateful tongue. But I have news, (if 
F'er you held the poor Zelida dear, as 
Sure my heart ſuggeſts your vows were true) 
Wou'd like the frenzy of a moon-ſtruck brain, 
Conjure diſtraction from her antic cave, 
And make thee rage with moſt tranſcendent . | 
Selim. Be brief, my fair..-Nor let ſuſpence alarm 
My manhood thus. I'll laugh at each tempeſtuous 
Guſt, oppreſſion's wind can — ao m 
My head may I but call thee mine; but if 
On thy excelling form, unfriendly planets | 
Shine, F'll fall ſupine before the ſtarry throne, 
And beg the ills, by heav'n deſign'd to urge 
T hy tender frame, may center here. 
| Zelida. Now you're 
Too kind. Howe'er my father dooms his 
Rueful daughter. Whether to chains or 
Matrimonial curſe; ſucceeding times 
Shall celebrate thy name, and ſlighted 
Virgins ne'er forget thy praiſe, due 
To unequall'd conſtancy and love. 
Selim. Thy father's doom, and mettimonial curſe/ 
Place them in ſpace, a thouſand globe's aſunder. 
| T here's ſurely more than magic in the ſound. Wat 
aft 
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Waft us, ye winds, to Caledonia's ſhore, 
Where peace and harmony retain a ſcat, 
And tranquil hours attend. 
Zelida. There ſpoke, methi nks, 
The voice of prophecy, inſpir'd by ſome. 
Unſeen, preſerver of the good. Gold, though 
The bane, and deadly aconite of ev'r 
Clime, when us'd a tool to pow'r, and lawleſs 
Men, reſerves a happy quality within, 
Where fair diſcretion woos. More than enough 
My private hoards contain, to aid our flight, 
And make retirement bleſt. And here, by pure 
Seraphic flames I ſwear, I'd rather dye 
The glorious Selim's wife, than live a 
Monarch's bride, and rule the world. 
Hen and Parthena. Permit 
The partners of your private councils, to find 7 
The neceſſary means of your eſcape, and 


Follow all your fortunes. 
Selim, Why now the dre of 


Delight runs o'er. My father's manſion 

With it's gracious arms, is well prepar'd to 

Take th* unhappy in: There bleſt with innocence 
And friendſhip's ſtore, in days of eaſe, and nights 
Of balmy ſlumber, we all may —_— 


In a good old age, till every ſpring o 4 
Life forge ts to move, and all her — — ſtand ſtill. 


But rk thy tender form can ill ſuſtain, [To Zelida. 
The madding fury of the briny ſurge, | 


The tedious journey through- 
Zelida. ¶ Interrupting] Wreck me not 


Thus : My heart's not proof againſt a ſhade of doubt. 
Conduct me through th' inhoſpitable ſands, a 
Where only hairy ſylvans roam. Or near 
The confines of the northern pole, where 
Flking ice, and ory piles of ſnow, condenſe | 


The 
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The Riff 'ning air. Aſpiring love will make 
Zelida bold to follow Selim's ſteps. 
But now the tuneful bird on yonder ſpray 
Has rais'd her evening ſong. Adieu, till en. 
Is clad in ſable veſt, and buſy mortals... 
Overcome with toil, are bound: in Pleaſing 1 
Fetters of repoſe : hl 1 
Paribna. T hen on the hill where 
Vonder lambkins play, your truſty ſervants | 
Wait. There is a lonely hermit's cell, where 2 I 
Lives a man unlike the human race. 

Henry. At which appointed ſpot we all will meet 
And bid farewell to proud Armenia's coaſt. 

Selim. Parent of all, from whoſe clear-ſtream our 
Brighteſt reaſon flows, direct our ways by . 
Thy unerring light, inſpire thy creatures 
With expedient means to fly this hate ful 
Land, but if thy gracious will decrees 1 zoo Fo 
Our fall, to glut the fierce, tyrannic rage... LT 
Of men, let them in us behold unſna ken . 
And how, a . nnn e meet it 's n 


ne 


ACT V. EIS 
Kees a Chamber in the Sultan s Palace. : 
The Sultan rifeth from a Couch. 
Sultan Wk ho Abe waits without. 


How wears the ale. 


Eunuch. Dread fir, the bear is turn'd the algid wane. 


Sultan. Retire, and wait attentively my farther call. 
| [ Exit Eunucb. 
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Now midnight darkneſs overſhades the globe, 


Bearing a near reſemblance to my mind. 

The vulgar think me great, and therefore happy... 
Such are, alas, the faint, deluſive 137 

Notions of unſkilful men. To me this 
Gaudy palace ſeems a den, where ſighs, and 

Very wretchedneſs preſide. My ſtubborn 
Daughter frights the ſleepy God, who ſhuns th' 
Unhappy monarch's thorny couch, and ſtrews { 
His drowſy poppies FOR a "we hand. bo is WW 


pry — if 78 
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"Enter Ewieb. 


4 Ce t»iii gt; 


— Desen maſter, t1 t (great | Achmer 
waits . $1 
And humbly begs acceſs. In overy': 7710 renn T. 
Feature wild diſorder reigns. Conflicting * 1 J 
Paſſions ſeem to ſtru le for the "Tiny; and 
Rend the tolling ſoul. 8 
Sultan. Let him then enter. (Exit Hack.) 
What mean theſe gloomy apprehenfions here,” | 
Like - #6 wage {prights, that haunt the — mind; 


„„ © enter Achmet, op 


Bom, My os. 0 
(For o nominate thee now) Asbeck wy 
Contrafted brow, The nuptial god attends 
With blazon'd torch, to uſher in — 
On the ſoft pillow of Zelida's breaft” / 5 
Reclin'd, in raptures of extatic bliſs, : „ * 
Be wy © care forgotten. 
. Achmet. Talk not of 
Marriage, or ad ſhade of joy. My fault'ring 
_ a horrid tale, might make che 


: Te — 2 
1 


Eldeſt 
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Eldeſt fiend of darkneſs howl. But fare the 
Cruel taſk, and learn it here. eli vers a letter. 2 
© Sultan” read.] *Tis known the 
Chief commander of the Night is by the * 
Princeſs brib'd, Zelida long abjur'd te 
Turkiſh faith, and greatly glories in the _ 
_ Chriſtian laws. Selim her lighted Lord, 
With choſen Friends, are now preparing for 
The means of flight. Ere this arrives gt reach 5 
The hermit's cell, and clad in fit difguiſe ra - 
Direct their courſe to Caledonian plains, Rn Orr 
Achmet. Oh! like a traitor had I been gra, 
Sooner than felt the woe this hour unfolds. 
Sultan. May furies ſeize the reſt. Sure ev'rx 
Word in this deteſted ſcrowl, was penn'd with 2 
Venom drawn from fouleſt adders. © But Race * 
Burthen bears too hard upon me, and bends 5 
My body in a green old age, down 7 the . 
Silent manſions F [Swoons., 
 _  Achmet. Haſte, haſte 
Ye vaſſals. Bring forth the richeſt cordials 
Of the eaſt, to give your maſter renovated 
Life.——Sure fate has fix d deſtruction's ſeal 
Upon me, and all the minutes of the 
Damn'd are mine. [ Enter Attendants.] 
Help me ſupport aflited | 3 
Royalty, and lift this weight of mis'ry AS 
From the ground. 8 "I, 
1ſt Attendant. See, he revives. | 
 Achmet, Revives a. | 
To bear ſharp torments in an earthly hell. Za 
Tho? thoughts diſtracting tear my wretched boſom,” 
Loyalty claims pre-eminence, and joins * 
Her plaintive notes with ſympathy divine, 2 
To melt my manhood to a female foftneſss. 
Sultan. Why have you drawn me pre on 


N 


— — 


* 5 


48 2 E L 1D A. 


Thus, to view the hated light. To what great 
Purpoſe is your zeal beſtow'd; only to 
Drive me back on Recollection, and wake 
My thoughts to anarchy and madneſs. 
- Achmet. Tremendous Sultan. | 
Sultan. Oh! ſpeak not has 35 ſuch 
Pagent title does but mock me now. 5 
The blackeſt epithet that prieſts invent 
When they denounce damnation to a 
Callous wretch, is more adapted to my 
Preſent ſtate.— But ere the {parks of reaſon 
Are extinct, I'll do a juſtice that becomes a 
Monarch. Guards, on your lives, prepare the 
EKeeneſt inſtruments of pain. I'll feaſt my 
Eyes with black, rebellious blood, and 
Cheer each ſenſe, with viewing treaſon 8 fall. [Exir. 
Achmet. My own calamities I'll ſooth awhile, „ 
And give my ſorrows to the wafting winds. : 
Yet thine, oh Sultan, ſhall be deep engrav'd, 

In the retentive tablet of my heart. 
I've ſeen the furious tempeſt of thy ſoul, 
LulPd by my breath, to ſofteſt halcyon calm. 

Oh! gracious. Alha, beam on my fair 


Endea vo Approve my faith and duty. 1 to _ 
The fire! lbb Abbly MPA o'er the eee 8 love. 


* 


SCENE-1L A Bill near a Hermit's cave. 


Zelida. Ere this, methinks, we'd gain'd the ficep 
aſcent, 
Had not my fears betray'd a timid mind. 


Yet chide me not. For oh, my lord, if once 
My weakneſs ſhou'd provoke a frown, frantic, 
I'd curſe my very being, and wiſh I 
oe er had liv'd, or not been lov'd. 
Selim. Moſt perfect 
Model 
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Model of the Cyprian dame, chaſe dark 
Suſpicion's ſhade. Am I not bleſt, far 5 
Beyond mortal thought. Art thou not all that 
Young deſires can — * Unumber'd graces 
Play upon thy ſmiles, and bathe in liquid 
Chryſtal of thy eyes. Each accent falling 
From chy roſy lips, is ſweetly gentle 
As a zephyr's breeze, that fans the placid 
Boſom of the ſpring, and ev'ry bgh more 


Fragrant than the morn. 
Felis. Mercier L aw by. 


Wary nature caſt; mild fatisfaction 

Joins our little train, fince god-like Selim's mine. - 
Oh! I will hide me in thy conſtant breaſt, 
The port wherein my anxious mind 

Rides ſafe : diſcharge the burthen of my 
Doating heart, and ſhew thee all it's feeling. 
But while I only gaze upon the, 55 
Raptures in guſhing floods pour thick upon me, I 
And ſounds are wanting to declare my laden 5, 36 1 

Selim. Thou brighteſt pattern of unſhaken cut, 

Shou'd I not be an infidel in love: 
To harbour doubts of 'thee ; oh ! thy emotions * 
Fondly pair with mine. The fair, tranſparent 
Current of thy thoughts, flows in the ae 
Of ſeraphic joy, and thou ſurpaſſeſtt 
All thy ſex, in virtues moſt refin'd, and 

Purity of ſoul. 


Zielidla. Alas, my Lord, how. 
All theſe melting paſſions, deceive our 

Groſſer powers. While we in blin ſecurity 
Conſume our precious time, my father's 

Soldiers from the outward walls, by Achmet's 
Stern command, may ſally forth, and drawn 

In files by military ſkill, may bar 

Each promis'd avenue to flight. 


3 | a Henry 
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Henry and Parthena diſguiſed, enter baſtily. 


Henry. Fly, fly 
My lord, on expedition's wing. From yonder 
Eminence we late deſcry*d a duſty cloud, 
Directing faſt it's lofty circle hithe 
Thro' which fierce gleams of gold dear pierce: 
A ſhout of martial pomp has thrice been heard, | 
Which ſplits the welkin wich it's cleaving din. 
Zelida. There's not a word, eſcap'd thoſe fatal lips, 
But carries ſpotted peſt, and each diſeaſe 
That bears a ftrong antipathy to life. 
My ſpirits fail. Each ſpring relax'd, has loſt 
Ir's 22 now, and all the woman yields. [Faints. 
Parthena. Alas ! ſhe faints. The ruby colour's from 
Her viſage fled, that late was ſeated there. 
Selm. Oh, beſt belov'd. —Oh, drooping excellence. 
Erect thoſe eyes that ſpoil mankind of day. 
Let me arreſt thy flying foul, and force 
The flutt'ring captive to it's accuſtom'd 
Cell. 'See—ſhe looks up, and all celeſtial 
Charms regain their throne : a thouſand beauties. 
Overſpread her face, and ſport like Cupids 
Round the ah rack queen. 
Zelida. Now I awake 
From ſorrow's diſmal trance, with all the 
Horrors of a feartul ſinner, who at the whips 
Of conſcience ſtands aghaſt. Like him I 
Tremble at the Vizier's name. But thou, 
My lord, art ſure a ſovereign balm for 
Sharp mixfortune”s ſore. Thus, thus encircled 
In thole truſty arms, where freſh elyſian 
Flowers ſpread their ſweets, I ſcorn the influence 
Of adverſe ſtars, and all the malice of 
Reſiſtleſs fate. 


| Henry. Pods; my friends, forbids 
Our longer ſtay, for diſtant ſounds alarm 
| My 
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My ears, and ev'ry minute's black with louder dread. 
Selim. Let us then fly; and if o'ertaken by 
The troops of guards, like a collected army 
Stand the ſhock.—This hand enur'd to war. [To Zelida. 
And daring deeds, ſhall fight, my fair, the cauſe © 
Of love and thee. But if o 'ermatchgd by ſuch 
a Numgrous odds, I fall disfigur'd with 
A thouſand wounds 
Zelida. Why then indeed, I ſhall 
Not long ſurvive. Diſrob'd of fleſh, all foul 
Pill follow thee. Our love ſhall flouriſh, like 
Ourſelves immortal; and when thro' plains 
Etherial we move, the candid ſpirits | 
Joyfully ſhall ſay —lo !—the moſt faithful 
Pair, that ever enter'd in the realms above. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. The Sultans palace. 


Enter Achmet. 


*Ere this the ſoldiers by the Sultan ſent A 
Have almoſt gain'd the ſloping hill. Tes - thou 
Fair fugitive, thou ſhalt yet be ta'en, and 
Safe to virtue, country, and thyſelf 
Remain, tho' to thy int'reſt blind, and 
Loſt to me. I thank thee prophet, who haſt . 
Arm'd my tongue with efficacious pow'r 
To ſoo n maſter to a gentle calm, 
And ſ the boiſt'rous whirlwind of his ſoul. 
But fee he comes, involv'd in tt. opght profound. 
5 [ Rare 
f Enter Sultan. 3 


Sultan. From me, ſucceeding times ſhall learn, that 
Grandeur never is exempt from woe. 
The life of man's a wilderneſs of ills, 
Thro which the ruler, and the peaſant, drag 
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In winding maze, their weary, wandering ſteßs. 
Exalted Achmet, ſprung from the precious [Seeing Ach, 


Store of friendſhip's mine, now in the chil 
Winter of my fortune, ſtick to my aged 
Sides, and kindly warm me with ſupplying heat. 
Achmet. If amidſt all the various PROS, + that 
Fate can ſcatter with a baleful hand, 
I baſely leave my Sultan, and my friend, 
May every pow'r to which my youth has bow'd, 
In the extremeſt need abandon me. 
Sultan. Accept what thanks a grateful mind beſtows, 
Oh! when the proſpect of redreſs is paſt, 
A tender fellow feeling of affliftion, 
Is the beſt cordial that a friend can offer, 
To eaſe ſharp pangs, and heal our mental wounds. 
Ah me! what diſmal groans, Achmet, behold th' 
Aſpiring man, who boldly ventur'd to confront | 


y 


Thy love. [Selim 7s brought in.] 


Achmet. His brow's 0 erſpread with clammy dews 
Of death. | 
Selim. Here ſet me down. Let me pour 
Forth the fulneſs of my boſom, and ſink | 
Supinely to my laſting reſt. _ 
Sultan. How nature Lide. 
Pleads with all prevailing voice, and ſpite of 
Each reſolve that ſteel'd my heart. dictates 
In fighs, Zelida is my child. Say is 
My daughter number'd with the living, al 
Is ſhe ſtill unſulliedę 
Selim. Afflicted fire, 
Your wretched daughter liv'd, when my poor breaſt 
Receiv'd its fatal wound; ant if the ſtars 
Had favour'd our defigns, Scotland had view'd 
The tend'reſt wife, that ever bleſt a happy 
Huſband's arms; harmleſs in thought as female : 
Turtle doves ; pure and untainted as 
Deſcended ſnow, that lies unwarm a on 


Gteenland's 


Greenland's craggy hills „ 

| Achmet. Dread fir, awhile - _ -- 
Avert thoſe wretched eyes. A ghaſtly viſion 
Riſing to my view, freezes the frigid | 
Current of my blood, and ſoon will turn me 
To a lifeleſs ſtatue. Ya is brought in. 10 

Zeli Place me betwixt 

My father, and my love; there wou'd I end 
This melancholy being, and bid the 
World adieu. 
Selim. What means that deadly beleses 
On thy cheek. Thoſe ſwimming eyes, that us d to 
Dart the roſy beams of joy, are languid 
Now, and all thy frame's with ſharp convulſions | 
Torn. l 


Zelida. On diſſolution's dreary verge 
I ſtand, When you was hurried from the 
Scarlet field; the gallant Henry brav'd the 
Guards alone. Under whoſe arm, the chilly . 
Executing ſpear of fate, reach'd my 
Unhappy. boſom. _. 
Sultan. Let me ſhake off this 
Lethargy accurſt. Haſte call phyſicians; 
Bring the choiceſt drugs, ſtill to detain the 
Flying breath, and keep in royal life. 
Achmet. Can annals e'er record a day like this 2 
Zelida. Seek not, alas! to cloſe this fleſhy cage. 
My active ſoul's already on the wing, | 
Nor can the artiſt, ſtopping ev'ry breach, 
Cloſe up the yielding paſſage to the ſky, 
Selim. Why truth as ever centers in thy words. 
The lively ſpring of beauty's now no more, 
The lillies wither, and the roſes fade, 6 
And death exulteth o'er thoſe lips, where grace 
Of ſpeech, and ſoft perſuaſion hung. 
Sultan. 1 up, 


"Row murder'd 1 innocence. Her ing ſoftneſs e 
teals 
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Steals upon me, and melts my manhood into 
Boyih tears. 
Zelida. Father, the hand of death ' 
Perret its utmoſt force, to break the 
Stubborn ligaments of life. Say— will you 
Then forgive the exceſſive fondneſs of 
A doating maid) Love, and adherence to _ 
The Chriſtian faith, urg'd us to luckleſs 
Flight. Oh! let me hear remiſſion's gentle 
Voice. My fleeting ghoſt ſhall catch the falling 
Sound, and bear the ſweet expreſſion to 
The ſhades. 
Sultan. Daughter, my heart bleeds equal drops 
Wich thine, and every angry reſolutions 
Flee. —May all thy virtues, in their brighteſt 
Garb, charm'd to the ſky, by pure, angelic 
Notes, before the ſacred, and immortal 
Throne in ſweet memorial riſe, and ev'ry 
Imperfection of thy ſex, in deep 
Oblivion die. Such a forgiveneſs 
As I now accord, and ſuch _— may 
Heaven grant to me. 
Zelida. Now I am bleſt 
| Indeed, and muſic charms me to my laſt 
Repoſe. Achmet, come hither. When I am 
Mingled with my kindred duſt, judge me not | 
Too ſeverely ; but pond'rate each tranſaction 
Of my life, in candour's lovely ſcale. 
Selim, for thee I muſter ev'ry vital pow'r, 
And all my dying faculties are thine. 
Prepare to join me with the choirs above, 
In the bright regions of eternal day. 
The golden landſkip riſeth to my view, 
And ſove ſhall waft us to our final home. | 
Sultan. Inſatiate tomb, how ſhall I envy thee 
This beauteous form. Surely thy charms will 
Vigour lend to death, and warm the frigid 
Monſter into life. a 
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Zelida. Oh! my lov'd lord, | 


Joyfully as feather'd choiriſters accofſt 
The morn, after a chilly, - tedious 


Winter night, let us forſake theſe earthly. 9 L 
Dark abodes, and haſte to mingle with the faints 4M, 


On high. _ ¶ Dies. 

Selim. Swiftly I'll follow with a 
Bridegroom's ſpeed. _ | Virtue, — Affection, two 
Exalted namesz in your defence, I Grew 


My honeſt ſword. Heroic ſpirits of „ n 


Departed warriors, behold I fall : 


Unſpotted as I liv*d, and like the fun- * 


Set in an orb of glorrr. [ Dias. 
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Heav'n receive their parting ſouls. Sure they W 
Well. F or, lo! the blood that iſſues from their 
Wounds, Jun in one blended ſtream. To mne 
1 [2 — 
I here reſign Armenia” s crown. F arewel 5 
Ye gilded vanities of life; the cringe - 
Of flatt'ry, and the trump of fame. ru ſeek | 
The gloomy, ſolitary cell, where Peace : 
It's mild affociate makes Sogn? £12bivlsl wage 
| 8 A crown's. 

A gift ſcarce worth acceptance now.———The purple 
Greatneſs, and the glare of ſtate, will only 
Give a keener ſenſe of anguiſh, and add 
Misfortunes that eſcape the croud. The ſhrub 
Avoids the winged light'ning's rage, that blaſts - - 
The lofty cedar's top. Whoe'er purſues 
Fruition of content, muſt paſs the throne, 
And calmly ſeek it in the ruſtic's cave. 


End. of the fifih. Af. 
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ARD is the e imposd (in times like theſe 
On ev'ry Bard, the gen ra 7% 2 Pleafe ; * 
Since it remains in no continud ſphrre, | 
But like a phantom moves—'tis here !—'tis there | * 
As various fancies diff rent men diſplay, © 
So few approve lle Jame Dramatic Lay. 


With W wreaths, the noiſy ſoldier clad. 
Enthuſiaſtic, military mad, 
Smiles when the tragic muſe is ſheath'd in arms, 109740 
And GA—R—K' 5 Richard N 4 thouſand charms-/ 1 38% 


ell. plegy'd with Lee, obeſe we Was guns th lune, 
Under -the pale dominion of the mon | 
The fage: ruck youth, (averſe iu * pun) 
Up-horn by thuds, enCores great Filip” 5 ſon. 


The melting laſs, 2 Janguid eyes impart, 
The ſofteſt fake of . tender beart, _ r 
With pleaſure B. doth Qtway's piece ſurvey, 
And lovely Belvidera bears the ſway... 


N 5 OY pert mi, from ſchool in France. 
Whoſe head is urn d by Novel or Romance, 
Lites Roy . pathetic ſcenes extreamly well, 
And gay Lothario's figure bears the bell. 


If therefore palates various meats demand, 
As divers tulture's us d to diff rent land, 
A Britiſh A us conſulted long, | 
Has lain down this the flandard of ber hs 
That you'll a ſpurious taſte adopt no more, 
But feed as our forefathers fed before. 
To-night wwe hope our Drama's fart is good, 
We know it ä _ Shin it 3 food. 
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